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States-General by Brienne, the strength of the
Third Estate, the gradually rising tide of disorder,
the flood of revolutionary pamphlets, the bad
harvest of '8 8,and the fearful winter that succeeded
it, the freezing of the Seine, the prominence of
Mirabeau and Sieyes, of Barnave and Dupont and
Bailly, the Oath of the Tennis Court on June 20.

The Oath of the Tennis Court was the last
absolute news that he had had until to-day; for
the last month he had been living in a ferment of
expectation and feverish excitement. He could
not understand that the men and women around
him took so slight an interest in these events. If
they spoke of outside affairs at all it was, at the
most3 in a late day, of the King's sickness, the pos-
sibility of a Regency, some new gambling scandal
of Charles Fox or the eccentricities of Mr. Pitt,
The small business of the countryside contented
them all.

So he had moved, poor Francis, as though he
carried a bomb in his breast. There were times
when he thought that he would cross to France
and take part in the great crisis that was develop-
ing there, but his self-distrust* his natural love of
England and his home (cherished passionately in
his heart, unguessed at by anyone save possibly
Judith) held him where he was.

This great news to-day released him! The
world was free! The strongholds of all the
tyrants had fallen! This was to be a symbol that
would stand to all the world for the new freedom!

These may seem empty phrases enough set
down upon paper, but in Francis1 heart they were